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T HE man is bleſt, that hath not lent 
To wicked men his ear; 
Nor led his life as ſinners do, 

Nor fat in ſcorner's chair ; 


But, night and day, the law of God 
Makes his delightful theme : 

He ſhall be like the tree that grows 
Near ſome refreſhing ſtream 5 - 


Whoſe boughs a plenteous load of fruit 
In timely. ſeaſon bear: 

So ſhall he flouriſh, ſo endure; 

_ His leaf no blight ſhall fear. 


But, driv*n like duſt before the wind, 
The race of ſinners fly; 

Nor with the Juſt in judgement ſtand ; 
But drooping fade and die. 


PSALM VIII. 
: 


G | JMMORTAL King! thro' earth's wide frame 


How great thy honour, praiſe, and name! % 

'Thy reign o'er diſtant worlds extends; [ 

Thy glory heav*n's vaſt height tranicends ! 4 
» \ i 


When, wrapt in thought, with wakeful eye, 
I view the wonders of the ſky, | 
Whoſe frame thy fingers o'er our head 

In rich magnificence have ſpread ; 
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Lord, what is man, that in thy care 2 
His humble lot ſhould find a ſhare ! | 
Or what the ſon of man, that Thou 4 
Thus to his wants thine ear ſhould'ſt bow | } 


Made ſubject to his feet by Thee, 

To him all nature bends the knee. 
Immortal King! through earth's wide frame 
How great thy honour, praiſe, and name 
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PS ALM IX. 


T O celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, 
I will my heart prepare 
To all the liſt'ning world, thy works, 
Thy wondrous works, declare. 


The thoughts of them ſhall to my ſoul 

Exalted pleafures bring: 

Hence to thy name, O Thou moſt high, 
Triumphant praiſe I'll ting. 


Thou raiſeſt from the gate of death 
- "Thou break'ft oppreſſion's rod: 
When troubles riſe, all help and aid 


Proceed from Thee, our God, 


Let them, who know thy holy name, 
In Thee alone confide; 

Thy mercy ne'er forſook the man 
Whole heart on Thee rely'd. 
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PSALM XV, 


LRD, who's the happy man, that may 
To thy bleſt courts repair ? 
Who to thy hill ſhall ſeek the way, 

And find his dwelling there ? 


Tis he, whoſe every thought and deed 


The law of virtue moves; | 
Whoſe tongue is heard alone to ſpeak 
What firſt his heart approves. 


Who never ſhall a ſlander ſpread 
His neighbour's fame to wound ; 
Nor hearken to a falſe report, 


By malice whiſper'd round, 


Who vice, in all its pomp and pow'r, 


Can treat with juſt neglect ; 


And piety, though meanly clad, 


. reſpect, 


PSALM XVIII. 


O GOD, juſt object of our love, 

Our refuge from our foes: 

Our hope, our fortreſs, our defence, 
Our haven of repoſe; 


When danger, miſery, and death 
Encomp: aſs'd me around, 

In all my terror and deſpair 
From Thee I mercy found. 


'The Lord deſcended from above, 

And bow'd the heav'ns moſt high; 
And underneath his feet He caſt 
Ihe darkneſs of the ſky. 


On cherubs and on cherubim 
Full roy ally He rode ; 

And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad, 
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PS AL MM. XXIII. 


M* Shepherd is the living Lord, 
He gives me all I need : 

In paſtures green, where waters flow, 

He leads me forth to feed. 


| He ſhall convert and glad my foul, 

1 My heart and mind ſhall frame, 

To leek the paths of righteouſneſs 
To bleſs and praiſe his name. 


Though in the gloomy vale of death 
No evil will J fear: 

Thy rod and ſtaff ſhall comfort bring: 
Thy help ſhall then be near. 


Thou, through my life, through all my days, 
To me haſt mercy ſhewn, | 
Hence in thy houſe my dwelling-place 
Shall be with Thee alone. 
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a PSALM XXXII. 


H OW bleſt the man, whoſe conſcious grief, 
From Thee, great God, hath found relief! 

\V hoſe guilt thy 1 mercy vells, 

His fear allays, his weakneſs heals ; : 


To whom th'oftences of his hand 

No longer now imputed ſtand ; 

Vo learns thy precepts to revere, 

Whole heart is pure, whoſe tongue ſincere ! 


When various woes my ſoul ſurround, x 
In Thee my ſure retreat is found : 

Thy wiſh'd falvation meets my eyes, 

Around the hopes of pardon riſe. 


For this ſhall all, who Thee adore, 
E'er vet the day of life be o'er, 

'Fo Thee with ſtedfaſt hope repair, 
To Thee pceter th'unweary'd prayer. 
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PS ALM XXXIV. 


THROUGH all the changing ſcenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praiſes of my God ſhall ſtill 
My heart and tongue employ. 


The Lord I ſought; of him I boaſt 
To all that are diſtreſt. 


From me let them their comfort take, 


And calm their griefs to reſt, 
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O magnify the Lord with me! 

| With me exalt his name 

When in diſtreſs to him I call'd, | 
My help and ſhield he came, * 


O make but trial of his love, WT 
Experience will decide | 

How bleſt are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide | 14 
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PSALM XXXVII. 


T HE Lord ſupreme with zeal obey ! 
1 His goodnels ſeek from day to day! 
In danger, trouble, or in want, | 
Make his commands thy chief regard! 
And He, thy duty to reward, 
Shall all thy pious wiſhes grant, 


Once I was young, and now am old, 

Yet ne'er the righteous could behold 
Lamenting his deſerted race : 

Becauſe compaſſion fills his heart, 

Cheerful his bleſſings to impart, _ 
God will his offspring's wealth increaſe, 


A ſcanty ſtore, which God ſhall bleſs, 
If this the righteous man poſſeſs, 
Ill-gotten riches far excels. 
God's conſtant care the upright guides; 
He over all their life preſides, 
And ev'r y anxious fear diſpels. 


Continued, 


Happy the juſt !—Tothem the L ord, 

With bounteous hand, will help afford, 
And ev'ry heav'nly bleſſing 5 end 

Mercy ſhall crown their nights and day 8, 

True pleaſure run through all their Ways 3 
Serene and peaceful! is their end. 


PS ALM XLI. | 
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LEST, who with gen'rous pity glows, 
Wo learns to feel another's w OCs 3 | 
. Who to the poor man bows his ear, 
And dries the helpiels orphan's tear! 


In ev'ry want, in ev'ry woe, 

Himlſell thy pity, Lord, thall know :— 
Ihy care his lite ſhall guard. — Thy hand 
'To hiin th all give the promis'd land. 


When languid with iſe *aſo and pain, 
Thou, Lord, his ſpirit wilt tuitain ; 
Naiſe with thine arm his ſinking head, 
And make with tend'reſt care his bed. 


Maker of all ge thou my guard | 

Give me my ſtrength !—by Thee repair'd, 
To Thee, through all my life, Pl raiſe 
One ſong of never-cealing praiſe. 
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PSALM XIII. 


LRP, as the panting hart deſires, 


The cooling ſprings to gain, 
So fervently my foul aſpires 
Thy favour to obtain. 


Thirſting for Thee, the living God, 
Thy ſuppliant ſervant ſee | 

O when to thy divine abode, 
Thy temple, thall I flee ! 


Why reſtleſs? Why caſt down, my foul ? — 
Seek God! and He'll employ 

Ris aid for thee, and change thy ſighs 
To thankful hymns of joy. 


When thus thy preſence, Lord of life, 
Hath once diſpell'd the ſtorm, _ 

To Thee I'll midnight praiſes ſing, 
And all my vows pertorm, | 
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PSALM LXVI. 


O COME, all ye, that fear the Lord, 
Approach with awful care, 
While I, what God for me hath dona, 
With grateful joy declare! 


The Lord did bend his cracious ear 
Whene'r to him I cry'd; 

Nor, while aflictions round me roſe, 
His help to me deny'd. 


Thanks to his houſe I'll daily bring, 
And there my vows will pay, 

The vows, which I with zeal did make 
In trouble's ſolemn day, 


O bleſt for ever be my God, 
Who never, when J pray, 
Withholds his mercy from my ſoul, 
Or turns his face away! 
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PSALM LXXXI. 


E light and glad! in God rejoice! 
Who is our ſtrength and ſtay : 

Ba joyful and lift up your voice 

To Jacob's God alway. 

Prepare your inſtruments moſt meet 
Some joyful pſalm to ting ! 5 

Strike up with harp and lute ſo ſweet 
On ev'ry pleaſant ſtring. 
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Let trumpets blow with loudeſt notes, 
And ſounds of glory raiſe, 
To celebrate th*appointed day, 
The day of ſolemn praiſe | 
This was a ſtatute, this a laws, | i 
By Jacob's God decrecd ; i 
This was with pious care obſerv'd 14 


By Iſr'el's choſen ſeed, 
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PS ALM LXXXIV. 


HO pleaſant is thy dwelling- place 


O Lord of Hoſts to me 
The tabernacles of thy grace 
How pleaſant, Lord, they be! 


To tread thy courts my ſoul deſires; 
I thir for thine abode : 

My fleſh cries out, my heart aſpires 
To Thee, the lving God. 


Before th*approaches of thy gate 


My foul doth long to dwell ; 
In this thy houſe one day to wait 
A thouſand ſhall excel. 


Here, Lord, thy people's voice receive! 


Accept their humble pray'r 
To us thy grace and glory vive, 
'To us incline thine ear ! 
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PSALM LXXXVIII. 


O Thee, my God and Hope, I fly, 

To Thee addreſs my mournful cry: 
Vouchſafe both day and night to hear 
In all my grief bow down thine car | 


Wilt Thou by miracle revive 

And cauſe the dead again to live ? 
Shall the mute grave thy love confeſs ? 
A mould'ring tomb thy faithfulneſs ? 


Yes—when I'm bury'd deep in duft, 
My periſh'd fleſh to Thee I'll truſt : 
Theſe wither'd limbs ſhall be thy care, 


Thy glorious quick'ning they ſhall ſhare, 


Thou to my eyes in full ſurvey 
Shall paths of heav*nly life diſplay, 


For fulneſs of thy bliſs is there, 


"Thoſe paths, which to thy preſence bear; 
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Jo Him we'll give in joyful ſongs 


PSALM XCV, 


O COME, new ſongs of triumph ſing! 
Lord let us thank our heav'nly King! 

For we our voices high ſhould raiſe, 

When our Salvation's rock we praiſe. 


O come, to his full courts repair, 
And bow with 2doration there! 

Let us before him humbly fall, 

And God the Lord, our Maker call ! 


For God the Lord, enthron'd in ſtate, 
Unrivall'd rules, in power great: 
The ſpacious earth is in his hand, 
Its ſecret wealth at his command. 


He is the Shepherd, He will keep 
In paſtures green his choſen ſheep: 


The praiſe that to his name belongs. 
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PSALM C. 


ALL people, that on earth do dwell, 


Him n with fear! his praiſe forta tell! 
Come ye before him and rejoice ! 


For know, the Lord is God alone; 
Know, that from Him we all procced: 
He made, He claims us for his own, 


Ihe ſheep that in his paſture feed, 


O enter then his gates with praiſe ! 
Approach his courts with holy joy ! 
Your hearts with warm devotion raiſe ! 
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For God is gracious, juſt, and good, 
His mercy is for ever ſure : 

His truth at all times firm hath ſtood, 
And ſhall from age to age endure, 
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Sing to the Lord with chearſul voice! 


Your tongues let grateſul hymns employ ! 
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EF ORTE Jehovah's awful throne 
Ye nations bow with ſacred joy | 
Know, that the Lord is God alone |— 
He can create and He deſtroy. 


His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay and form'd us Men ; 

And, when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again, 


O croud his gates with thankful ſongs ! 
High as the heav'ns your voices raiſe! 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tungucs, 
Shall fill his courts with loudeſt prac, 


Wide as the world is his command, 
Vaſt as eternity his love ; 

Firm as a rock his truth ſhall ſtand, 
When rolling years {hall ceaſe to move. 
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PSALM CI. 


MIV ſoul, inſpir'd with ſacred love, 


Awake, thy God in ſongs to blels ! 


Of all his favours mindful prove, 


With joyful voice thy thanks expreſs ! 


For he alone thy ſins forgave, 

He fill'd thy mournful heart with joy 
From danger He thy life can fave, 

He can reſtore, and He deſtroy. 


Dn. 4 


Wide as the eaſt lies from the weſt, 
He hath the ſinner's guilt remov'd; 


He, with a father's pitying breaſt, 
Hath ſuch as fear'd Him always lov'd, 


For God, who all our frame ſurveys, 
Conſiders man a work of clay; 
He knows that all our fleeting days. 

Like graſs or flowers fade away. 
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PSALM CIV. 


V ſoul, praiſe the Lord] ſpeak good of his name! 

O Lord our great God how doſt thou appear? 

So paſling in glory, that great is thy fame; 
Honor and majeſty in Thee thine moſt clear. 


Arrayed with light, thy.glorious robe, 
Thou deckeſt thyſelf in brightnels divine: 0 

Thy hand, as a curtain, outſpreadeth the globe; 
By thy arm outſtretched the heavens are thine, | 


Thy chambers Thou mak'ſt the depths of the foal - i 
Thy thunders aloud with flames tell thy mind; | 
Thy ſpirits, as heralds, announce thy decree; ; 
Acloudis thy chariot; ; Thouwalk' ic on tae wind, . 


With me, Lord my God, all nations ſhall jo! in 
Tobleſs Thee in es and thy name ſhall praiſe: | 
While ſinners ſhall periſh, thy mercy divine | 
23 y foul to thankſgiving and wire ſhall raiſe. 
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PSALM CV. 


GIN praiſes unto God the Lord, 


His truth declare, his pow'r proclaim ! 


Through earth's remoteſt regions round, 
Spread ye abroad Jchovah's name 


With pfalms and hymns his wonders tell, 


His mighty deeds in verſe record 
With muſic's ſolemn {train combin'd, 


'Theſe ſhall extol the righteous Lord! 


Seek ye the Lord, and ſeek his ſtrength ! 
Seek him in heaven, his ſeat divine, 

Where, thron'd in everlaiting light, 
The glories of his preſence ſhine | 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God, whom heav'n and earth adore, 
Be glory, honour, thanks, and praiſe, 
While time ſhall laſt, or be no more! 
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PSALM Cl. 


O RENDER thanks to God above, 


The fountain of eternal love! 
His mercy ſtood in ages paſt, 
And ſhall unmov'd for ever laſt, 


Who can his mighty deeds expreſs, 
His deeds, both great and numberleſs ? 
What mortal eloquence can raiſc 

A tribute of immortal praile ? 


Happy are they, and only they, 

Who ſtrive his ſtatutes to obey ! 
Thrice happy, who with ſtedfaſt will 
The dictates of thy law fulfill 


Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy choſen wilt atrord ! 
O may I worthy prove to ſee 
Thy ſaints ia thy proſperity ! 
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PSALM Cxl. 


PRAISE y ye the Lord! In his juſt praiſe 
My ſoul her utmoſt pow'rs ihall raiſe 
With EE friends, or crouds among, 


His praiſe ſhall ever be my ſong. 


His works, for greatneſs though renown'd, 
His wond'rous works with eafe are found 
'To all who ſeek his ways aright, 

The pious ſearch ſhall bring delight. 


Judgement and truth his hands diſpenſe, 
His pity warms the grateful ſenſe ; 

His bounty, like a flowing tide, 

Hath all his ſervants wants ſupply'd. 


His fear th*obedient heart refines, 

In brighteſt truth array'd he ſhines: 

He witdom's path to view diſplays, 

And prompts each topgue to endleſs praiſe. 
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PSALM CXIII. 


7 E people all, who ſerve the Lord, 
O praiſe your God with one accord, 
For ever bleſſed be his name |! 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His rifing beams, or ſetting rays, 
His noble acts aloud proclaim | 


His mercy, equal to his might, 

Deigns on our earth to bend his ſight ; 
Of matchleſs pow'r and ſtrength is He: 

He through the world extends his ſway 

The regions of eternal day 


The brightneſs of his glory ſee, 


He bows his gracious head to view 
What the bright hoſts of heav'n purſue, 
Yet turns his eye to earthly things: 

His ſov'reign hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 
And ſets them in the courts of kings, 
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Continued. 


Ve people all, who ſerve the Lord, 
O praiſe your God with one accord! 
For ever bleſſed be his name! 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His riting beams, or ſetting rays, - 
His noble acts aloud proclaim ! 
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PSALM CXIV. 


V THEN Ie), freed from Pharoah's hand, 
Left the proud tyrant's hated land, 
The tribes with chearful homage came, 


And God in Judah fix'd his name. 


Acroſs the deep their journey lay — 
The deep divides to give them way; 
Jordan beheld their march and fled, 
Eackward he fought his fountain head. 


Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, 
Retire and know the voice of God! 
The king of Irel draweth near — 
Tremble, thou earth, adore, and fear! 


He thunders, and all nature mourns ; 
Ihe rocks to ſtanding pools He turns; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And all Creation hails him Lord, 
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PSALM CXVI. 


W HAT ſhall I render to the Lord 
For all his kindneſs. ſhewn ? — 
My feet ſhall viſit his abode, _ 

My ſong addreſs his throne, 


Here to the Lord to pay my vows f 
Shall be my chief delight, 

Here in his courts I'll make my pray'r, 
In all his people's fight. 
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But what return ſhalt Thou, 225 heart, 
For all his goodneſs make ? 

The ſacred cup of ſaving health 
I thankfully will take, 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Glory on earth be givin! _ 

Thou waſt, Thou art, Thou ſhalt alone 
Be Lord of earth and heav'n. 
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PSALM CXVlI. 


FROM all, that dwell below the ſkies, 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe | 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung 


Through ev'ry land by ev'ry tongue! 


Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 

Eternal truth conhrms thy word : 

Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore 
Till ſuns ſhall rife and ſet no more. 


Hallelujah. 
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PSALM CXIX. 


H OW bleſt are they, who always keep 
The pure and perfect way! 
O ſuffer not my careleſs ſteps 
From thy right path to ftiay ! 


O teach me, Lord, by thy juſt laws 
My future life to frame! 

Secur'd by theſe, my grateful ſoul 
Shall ever bleſs thy name. 


From lighter objects turn my eyes, 
Which this vain world diſplays; 
But give me lively pow'r and firength 


To ſerve Thee all my days | 


While ſinners, flaves to each delight, 
In ſenſual pleafures live, 

My foul ſhall never reliſh joys, 
But thoſe thy precepts give. 
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PSAL MM CXXXVIII. 


7ITH all my pow rs of heart and tongue 
111 praiſe my Maker in my ſong: 
Let angels hear the notes I raiſe, 


Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe ! 
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Pl fing thy truth and mercy, Lord, 
I' ting the wonders of thy word: 
Not all thy various works below 
So much thy pow'r and glory ſhew. 


The God of heav'n in lofty ſtate 
Diſdains the proud and ſcorns the great; 
But from his throne looks down to [ce 
The ſons of humble poverty. 


Amidſt a thouſand ſnares we ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded by his hand: 
His words our fainting ſouls revive : 
He keeps our dying faith alive, 
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PSALM CXXXIX. 


THOU, Lord, by ſtricteſt ſearch haſt known 
My riſing up and lying down; 


\ My ſecret mind is known to Thee, 
My thoughts, e' er once conceiv'd by me. 
\þ Within thy ruling pow'r I ſtand, 


On ev'ry ſide I feel thy hand; 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 


ll I dwell encompals'd by my God, 


Could I fo falſe, ſo ſenſeleſs prove | 
| To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 4 
Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, N 
Where from thy dreadiul glory run? 


O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt 
WV here'er I rove, where'er | reſt.— 
4 Correct me, when I go aſtray, 


And guide me in the perfect way! 
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PSALM CXLV. 


HE Lord is juſt in all his ways, 

1 Through all nis works his goodneſs ſhines; 

To all, that offer pray'r or praiſe, 
His ear in pity he inclines. 


Their ways eternal juſtice guides 
Who alk his aid with heart ſincere: 

His mercy o'er their life preſides, 
Mighty to ſave, and ſwift to hear. 


But though on ſuch as love his name 
Theſe gifts of goodneſs he beitows, 

Yet know the fruits of ſin are ihame ; 
Deſtruction falls on all his toes, 


Riſe then, my ſoul, and gladly praiſe 

Ihe powrr and juſtice of the Lord, 

While all that breathe their voices raiſe, 
While all in joyful ſong accord. 
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PSALM CXLVI. 


] LL praiſe my Maker with my 1 
And, when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler powers. 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne*er be paſt, 

While life, while thought, while being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


Happy the man, vchoſe hopes rely 
On Ifr'e's God—He made the iky, 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train 
His truth for ever {tands ſecure, _ 
He ſaves th'oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


The Lord to fight reſtores the blind, 
The Lord ſupports the ſinking mind; 
| He ſends the wounded conſcience peace: 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs; 


He grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 
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Continued, 


FI! praiſe my Maker with my breath, 

And, when my voice is loſt in death; 
Praite thall employ my n obler powers; 

My days of praiſe {hall ne'er be pait, 

While life, while thought, while being la ', 


Or immortality WY trig 
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PSALM CXLVII 


O PRAISE thy God, my ſoul ! aloud 
Addreſs the Lord on high | | 


O'er the wide heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 


And waters veil the ſky. 


He pours his ſhow'rs of bleſſing down 
To cheer the plains below ; 

He makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
The corn in valleys grow. 


He ſends to all his creatures meat, 
And hears the raven's cry: 

To Man he gives the flour of wheat, 

Of life the due ſupply. 


He guides the planets as they roll, 
Their courſe and order knows ; 


In Man, he heals th'affficted ſoul, 


And all its wounds can cloſe. 
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RAISE, O praiſe the name divine, 
Praiſe it at the hallow'd ſhrine! 
Let the firmament on high 


Jo its Maker's praiſe reply! Hallelujah. 


Let his acts and pow'r ſupreme 
'To your ſongs ſuggeſt a theme! 
Harp, and Jute, and timbrel bring, 
Wake to life each tuneful ſtring! Hallelujah, 


Let the cymbal's varying ſound 

From the vaulted roof rebound | 

Swell the organ in his praiſe ! — - 

All the powers of mutic raiſe ! Hallelujah, 


All, who vital breath enjoy, 
In his praiſe that breath employ ! 
And in one great chorus join, 


Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine!“ Hallelujah, 
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| y Pſalm. Page. 
A LL people that onearth dodwell, 100 : 18 


B 


Before Jehovah's awful throne „ 100. 
Be light and glad, in God rejoice! 81: 


Pleſt, who with gen'rous pity glows, 41 : 
F. 
From all, that dwell below the ſkies, 117 : 
G. 
Give praiſes unto God the Lord, . 105 
H. 


How bleſt are they, who always keep 119 : 
How bleſt the man, whoſe conſcious grict, 32: 
How pleaſant is thy dwelling-place , 84: 


I 


I'll praiſe my Maker with my breath, 146 : 
Immortal King! thro' earth's wide frame 8: 


19 
14 
11 


29 


* 22 
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L. | Plalm. Page. | 
Lord, as the panting hart defires, . 42 : 12 
Lord, who's the happy man, that may 15 4 


M. 
My Shepherd is the living Lord, 23: 6 
My ſoul, inſpir'd with ſacred love, 103 : 20 
My ſoul, praiſe the Lord ſ= , . 104: 21 


O. ü 
O come, all ye, that fear the Lord, 66: 13 | 
O come, new ſongs of triumph ſing ! 95: 17 
O God, juſt object of our love, 18: 5 
O praiſe thy God, my ſoul ! aloud 147 : 36 
O render thanks to God above, . 106 : 23 


| | 
Praiſe, O praiſe the name divine, : 150 : 37 
Praiſe ye the Lord In his juſt praiſe 111: 24 


IT. 

The Lord is juſt in all his ways, . 145: 33 
The Lord ſupreme with zeal obey! 37: 9 
The man is bleſt, that hath not lent 1: 1 
Thou, Lord, by ftricteſt ſearch haſt 139 : 32 
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Through all the changing ſcenes of life, 34: 
To celebrate thy praiſe, O Lord, . 9 
To Thee, my God and Hope, I fly, 88: 
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| W. pPfalm. Page, 
What ſhall I render to the Lord ; 116: 28 


When Iſr'el, freed from Pharoah's hand, 114 : 27 
With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 138: 31 


V. 
Ve people all, who ſerve the Lord, 113: 25 


3 —— — — aq * 
. — 


— ů — 
— — 


— pa; 


MORNING HYMN. 


AWARE, my ſoul, and with the ſun 
Thy daily courſe of duty run! 
Shake off dull ſloth, and early riſe 


To pay thy morning ſacrifice ! 


Redeem the time, the moments paſt, 
O live this day as if thy laſt ! 
Improve thy talent, take due care, 


Thyſelf againſt that day prepare! 


Let all thy converſe be ſincere, 


Thy conſcience as the noon- day clear! 
For God's all- ſeeing eye ſurveys 
Thy ſecret thoughts, thy works, and ways. 


Awake, and raiſe thyſelf, my heart, 
Thou with the angels bear thy part; 
They all night long unweary'd ſing 
Glory to their eternal King. 


Continued, 


Glory to God, who ſafe hath kept, 
Who hath refreſh'd me while I ſlept ! 
May I, when thus from death I wake, 
Through Him an endleſs life partake ! 


Lord, I my vows to Thee renew, 
Scatter my fins as morning dew | 

Guard my firſt ſpring of thought and will, 
And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill! 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleflings flow, 
Praiſe Him, all creatures here below! 
Praiſe Him above, angelic hoſt, 


Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ! 
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EVENING HYMN. 


GLORY to Thee, my God, this night 
For all the bleſſings of the light! 

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 

Under thy own * wings! 


The evil, I this day have done, 
Forgive, 0 Lord, through Chriſt thy Son! 
That with the world, myſelf, and Thee, 


I, ere I fleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
With joy behold the judgement-day ! 


O may my ſoul on Thee repoſe ! 
Thou with ſoft fleep my eyelids cloſe ! 
Or, if the night I ſleepleſs lie, 


My mind with heav 'nly thoughts ſupply ! 


_ Continued. 


Should death itſelf my ſleep invade, 

O make me not of death afraid ! 

Protect me by thy ſaving arm! — 

'Then, though he ſtrike, he cannot harm. 


For death is life, and labour ref, 

If with thy gracious preſence bleſt. — 
Come either death or fleep to me, 

Pm ſtill ſecure, for {till with Thee. 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him, all creatures here below ! 
Praiſe Him above, angelic hoſt, 

Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ! 


THE END, 
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